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ARGUMENT. 

Hassan,  son  of  the  Grand  Vizier,  has  been  sent  on  a  tour  of  inspection  through  the 
provinces,  of  which  forty  cadis  are  magistrates.  On  either  side  of  the  road  which 
extends  from  Bagdad  to  Mossoul,  live  the  two  cadis,  Ben  Mush  and  Ben  Kush,  each  one 
at  the  boundary  of  his  own  province.  They  are  rogues  at  heart,  and,  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  operetta,  are  discovered,  each  at  his  window,  watching  for  a  chance  to  rob 
travellers  who  are  unprotected. 

The  first  passer-by  is  Hassan,  whom  Ben  Mush  accosts,  and  politely  requests  the  gift 
of  his  handsome  turban,  presenting  the  point  of  a  dagger,  meanwhile,  as  an  incentive  to 
compliance.  Hassan  can  do  no  better  than  accede  to  the  demand.  Ben  Mush,  hearing  a 
noise,  runs  off,  but  is  almost  instantly  replaced  by  Ben  Kush,  who,  equally  polite,  re- 
quests the  gift  of  the  traveller's  scarlet  cloak.  Hassan  is  obliged  to  yield  it;  and  Ben 
Kush  runs  off.  Hassan  lingers  till  daylight,  hoping  to  get  a  sight  at  the  fair  Amine, 
whom  he  has  noticed  at  the  mosque.  He  is  soon  rewarded  by  the  sight  of  the  lady,  and, 
concealed  behind  the  house,  overhears  the  two  cadis  discussing  the  marriage-settlement 
of  Amine,  who  is  destined  for  Ben  Kush.  Understanding  that  Ben  Mush  is  without  a 
slave^  he  shortly  after  enters  (in  the  disguise  of  a  fisher-lad),  and  offers  his  services  in 
that  capacity.  As  he  does  not  seem  to  care  about  wages,  the  offer  is  speedily  accepted; 
and  he  begins  by  helping  Amine  to  spread  the  breakfast-table.  As  he  can  hardly  take 
his  eyes  from  his  pretty  companion,  he  quite  naturally  lets  a  plate  fall;  and  she,  for  a 
similar  reason,  another.  An  entertaining  scene  of  comic  love-making  ensues,  during 
which,  while  in  the  house  for  a  few  moments,  he  is  surprised  to  see  the  two  cadis  bring 
out  his  own  turban  and  cloak,  which  they  propose  (economically)  to  use  as  wedding 
presents. 

Assured  of  their  guilt,  he  at  once  sends  off  for  guards  to  arrest  them.  Hearing  of  the 
approach  of  these,  the  two  old  rogues  hasten  to  present  Hassan  with  the  cloak  and  tur- 
ban, and,  on  the  soldiers'  entrance,  point  to  him  as  the  culprit.  He  humors  the  joke  for 
a  little  while,  until  they  both  indicate  what  sentence  should  be  passed  upon  him,  when, 
declaring  himself  the  Vizier's  son,  he  turns  the  tables  on  them  completely.  They  beg 
for  mercy;  which  he  grants,  and,  of  course,  receives  the  fair  Amine  as  compensation. 

As  a  measure  of  safety  from  future  depredation,  he  orders  the  highway  from  Bagdad 
to  Mossoul  to  be  changed  to  a  route  thirty  miles  from  its  former  location. 
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(The  scene  represents  the  road  to  Mossoul  (Asia  Minor),  and  the  boundary-line 
between  the  two  provinces  is  supposed  to  cross  it  lengthwise.  On  the  R.,  the 
house  of  Ben  Mush.  On  the  l.,  that  of  Ben  Kush,  near  which  is  a  lawn 
or  grass-plot.  In  the  C.  of  the  stage  a  mile-post,  having  on  one  of  its  hands 
the  words,  "  Road  to  Bagdad;"  on  the  other,  "Road  to  Mossoul. "  When  the 
curtain  lises  it  is  night.  Ben  Mesh  and  Ben  Kush  open  each  cautiously 
a  window,  and  lean  on  the  bulustrade.) 

Trio. 

Den  Mush  (at  his  window).    Heaven  smiles  upon  my  trade, 

And  sends  the  friendly  evening  shade. 

Ben  Kush  (at  his  window).    How  dark  the  night !  no  ray  of  light 

To  lend  the  weary  wanderer  aid. 

Both.  Here,  in  quiet,  my  watch  I'll  keep, 

While  my  neighbor  thinks  I  sleep. 

(Both  laugh.) 

Ben  Mush.    Surelv  now  I  hear  — 

Ben  Kush.    Some  wanderer  is  near. 

Ben  Mush.    Should  it  be  the  young  unknown, 

Ben  Kush.    Should  he  come  this  way  alone. 

Ben  Mush.   If  'tis  he  I  saw  to-day  ! 

3 


4  THE  TWO  CADIS. 

If  'tis  he  who  comes  this  way ! 
That  scarlet  cloak  so  fair  to  view, 
That  glittering  turban  rich  and  new. 
That  scarlet  cloak  which  blessed  ray  sight, 
That  turban  all  with  jewels  bright ! 
We  shall  see : 
I'll  cautious  be. 

(  They  withdraw  from  their  windows,) 

(Enter  Hassan,  l.  w.  e.) 

I've  found  the  love  which  is  so  dear, 
And  where  she  lives  I  now  can  tell : 
I've  found  true  love,  a  love  sincere ; 
But  finding  it  to  peace  farewell ! 
For  an  instant  I  forget, 
Without  regret, 
The  duty  of  my  life. 
In  this  strife, 

Fly  morose  despair  far  from  here  I 
I  only  have  one  hope  :  she  is  near. 

(Ben  Mush  and  Ben  Kush  appear  at  the  doors  of  their  respective  houses.) 

Ben  Mush  (re-entering).    Ah  !  it  is  my  traveller  gay* 
Ben  Kush  (entering).     'Tis  the  stranger  of  to-day  I 
Ben  Mush.    Let  me  quickly  now  arrest  him  ! 
Ben  Kush.    Quickly  let  me  now  molest  him  ! 
Hassan.       Now  lend  thine  aid, 
0  friendly  shade ! 
For  anxious  lovers  only  made- 
Ben  Mush.    Now  lend  thy  aid 
and        0  friendly  shade  ! 
Ben  Kush.    For  honest  rogues  and  cadis  made. 
Hassan.       And  now  will  I,  without  delay, 
•  Seek  out  the  house. 

(Hassan  is  advancing  towards  house,  r.,  when  Ben  Mush  meets  and  stops  him.) 

Ben  Mush.    One  moment,  pray  ! 
Hassan.      Ha  !  robbers  !  off,  or  on  the  spot 
You'll  fall  a  corpse. 


Ben  Kush. 
Ben  Mush, 

Ben  Kush. 

Both. 


Hassan. 
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I  fancy  not. 

Attacked,  and  I  have  not  an  arm. 
Dear  signor,  pray  have  no  alarm ; 
I  am  an  honest  traveller : 
I  take  but  what  you'll  give. 
I  tell  vou,  vou  have  none  to  fear : 
But  every  one  must  live. 
This  turban  you  present  to  me 

( Taking  it  from  his  head  with  one  hand,  and  presenting  dagger  at  Hassan's 
breast  with  the  other.) 

"Will  suit  me  to  a  verv  T. 
Hassan.       'Tis  plainly  useless  to  resist : 

Dear  robber,  then,  since  you  insist, 
I've  not  a  single  word  to  say. 
Ben  Mush  (aside).    Ah  !    Some  one  comes  :  I  must  away. 

Sir,  you're  excessively  polite; 
And  so  I  beg  to  say  —  good  night. 

(Ben  Mush  runs  off,  into  house,  r.,  taking  turban  ;  Ben  Kush  advances  from 
house,  L.) 

Ben  Kush.    May  Mahomet  your  life  protect ! 
Hassan.       Another  scoundrel  I  suspect. 

Well,  fellow,  what  do  you  want  here? 
Ben  Kush.    Kind  signor,  you  have  naught  to  fear : 

I  am  an  honest  Mussulman, 

As  you  may  plainly  see. 

I  only  ask  that  you'll  bestow 

Some  charity  on  me. 

This  cloak,  that  you'll  so  kindly  give, 

Just  suits,  as  certain  as  I  live. 
Hassan.       'Tis  plainly  useless  to  resist 

AVhcn  vou  so  kindly  so  insist. 

»  - 

My  turn  will  come  another  day. 
Ben  Kush  (aside).    Ah!  Some  one  comes  :  I  must  away. 

Sir,  you're  excessively  polite, 
And  so  I  beg  to  say  —  good  night. 
Hassan.    Now  lend  thine  aid,  0  friendlv  shade ! 
For  anxious  lovers  only  made. 


Ben  Mush. 
Hassan. 
Ben  Mush. 
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Ben  Mush  and  Ben  Kush.   Now  lend  thine  aid,  0  friendly  shade ! 

For  honest  rogues  and  cadis  made. 

(Ben  Mush  and  Ben  Kush  exeunt  into  their  respective  houses.) 

Hassan  (solus).  Of  all  the  roads  in  the  empire,'  this  one  is  certainly  the 
safest ;  and  it  was  clever  in  me  to  travel  unarmed.  Oh,  if  my  honored  father, 
the  grand  vizier,  had  the  slightest  suspicion  of  the  state  things  are  in  here  ! 

.  (Morning  begins  to  dawn.) 

Happily  for  me,  here  we  have  daylight ;  for,  if  night  had  lasted  half  an  hour 
longer,  there  is  no  knowing  what  would  have  become  of  me  :  they  would  havr 
stolen  the  very  stockings  from  off  my  feet.  Now  I  am  in  a  nice  condition  for 
the  fulfilment  of  my  important  duties.  Divested  of  my  turban  and  cloak, 
how  could  I  dare  present  myself  before  the  forty  cadis  of  the  empire,  whose 
inspection  has  been  intrusted  to  me  !  It  is  true  that  I  am  here  on  an  errand 
c>f  far  greater  interest  to  me  \  for  here  dwells  that  charming  young  girl  I  saw  at 
the  mosque.  (Door  of  house,  r.,  opens.)  But  somebody  opens  the  door  of  the 
house :  it  is  she.  An  old  man  is  with  her,  undoubtedly  her  guardian  :  let  me 
hide  and  observe  them. 

(Conceals  himself  behind  3ex  Rush's  house,  l.  Enter  Ben  Mush,  yawning,  and 
stretching  his  arms,  followed  by  Amine,  from  house,  r.) 

Ben  Mush.  Now,  I  ask  you  again,  my  niece,  if  there  is  the  least  degree  of 
common  sense  in  awaking  me  so  early  in  the  morning,  and  interrupting  such 
a  beautiful,  such  a  golden  dream  (aside)  with  a  ruby  of  the  first  water. 

Amine.    But,  uncle,  it  is  twelve  hours  since  you  went  to  bed. 

Hassan.  How  singular  !  it  seems  to  me  as  if  I  had  heard  this  cadi's  voice 
before. 

Ben  Mush.  Twelve  hours  merelv ;  and  what  is  that  for  a  cadi  who  is  so 
upright  and  fatigued  as  I  am  ?  Justice  always  keeps  one  eye  open,  even  at 
night,  and  then  (at  least  in  my  case)  the  other  is  shut.  And  it  is  as  well  "t© 
let  you  know  that  even  at  night  I  dream  of  the  administration  of  the  welfare 
of  our  citizens,  their  prosperity  which  I  have  so  much  at  heart. 

Amine.  You  are  so  much  interested  in  their  behalf,  I  think  their  prosperity 
is  certainly  safe  under  your  watchful  eye. 

Ben  Mush.  I  think  so  myself.  (Aside)  Interesting  child,  that  speaks  the 
truth  without  being  aware  of  it.  (Aloud)  Yes,  my  dear:  there  is  nothing  1 
desire  so  much,  so  ardently,  as  their  goods  —  I  mean  good,  a  slip  of  the 
tongue ;  in  fact,  I  consider  all  they  have  as  if  it  belonged  to  me. 

Hassan.  I  shall  immediately  ask  the  vizier,  my  father,  to  bestow  on  this 
honest  cadi  the  order  of  the  White  Elephant :  honest  and  upright  judge ! 
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Amine.  But  it  is  a  source  of  pride  for  me  to  see  how  beloved  and  respected 
you  are  in  your  district.  No  sooner  do  you  appear  on  the  market-place  than 
every  thing  movable  is  placed  out  of  your  reach.  The  miller  removes  his 
flour,  the  butcher  his  meat,  the  merchant  his  costly  silks,  for  fear  your  vene- 
rable feet  might  stumble  over  them. 

Ben  Mush.  It  is  even  so.  And,  to  speak  the  truth,  I  find  them  a  little  too 
respectful,  somewhat  overcautious  in  the  control  of  their  goods. 

Amine  (veiling  herself).    Good-by,  dear  uncle. 

Ben  Mush.    You  leave  me  now  ? 

Amine.    It  is  time  for  me  to  go  to  the  mosque  ;  and,  if  I  do  not  hasten,  I 
shall  not  be  back  in  time  to  prepare  your  breakfast. 
Hassan  (aside).    To  the  mosque  !  does  she  know  ? 

Ben  Mush.    If  this  is  the  case  you  had  better  remain.    I  love  order  in  all 
things.    So  first  prepare  my  breakfast,  and  then  you  may  go  to  the  mosque. 
Amine.    But,  uncle,  the  prophet  commands. 

Ben  Mush.    Ta !  ta !  ta  !  the  prophet's  command  to  a  dutiful  niece  is  to 
prepare  her  uncle's  breakfast,  particularly  if  the  aforesaid  uncle  is  hungry. 
Amine.    As  you  please  ;  but  it  is  very  wrong. 
Ben  Mush.    Niece,  niece  !  you  are  turning  very  pious  of  late. 

(Enter  Ben  Kusn  from  house,  l.  h.) 

Ben  Kush.  What  do  I  see  ?  —  tears  and  reproaches.  My  Lord  Cadi  —  my  • 
dear  colleague  —  it  touches  me  to  the  quick  to  see  her,  my  intended,  weep! 

Hassan.    It  is  strange.    I  think  I  recognize  this  cadi's  voice  also. 

Amine.    Your  intended  perhaps  ;  but  your  wife,  —  never  ! 

Hassan.    She  shows  pluck,  and  I  like  her  the  better  for  it. 

Ben  Mush    Don't  mind  her,  Ben  Kush  :  she  is  merely  jesting. 

Bi  n  Kush.    Ay,  ay  !  I  like  these  jests.    Young  girls  use  them  as  they 
would  a  veil,  to  hide  their  real  sentiments. 

Amine.     I  admire  his  impudence!   (Aside)  He  is  even  more  villanous- 
looking  than  usual ! 

(Ben  Kush  crosses,  c.) 

Ben  Kush.  You  love  me  :  this  is  quite  natural ;  why  then  deny  it?  Alas! 
you  are  not  the  only  one  that  has  fallen  a  victim  to  charms  too  potent  to  be 
resisted.  Your  uncle  knows  that  yesterday  I  declined  the  offer  of  a  rich 
widow's  hand,  —  the  widow  of  a  pacha  with  three  horsetails. 

Ben  Mush.    You  hear,  niece  ?  —  a  widow  with  three  horsetails  ! 

Amine.  Why  didn't  he  marry  her  and  her  horsetails,  and  leave  me  in 
peace  1 
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Ben  Kush  (to  Ben  Mush).    You  see,  Ben  Mush,  'tis  mere  jealousy. 
Ben  Mush.    Why,  it  is  quite  plain  :  she  is  jealous. 
Amine  (aside).    Oh,  patience!  patience! 

(Ben  Kush  crosses,  c.) 


Ben  Mush.  My  dear,  calm  yourself ;  and,  above  all,  let  us  have  some  break- 
fast, for  Ben  Kush  has  not  taken  Any  thing  to-day. 

Ben  Kush.  Excuse  me,  but  I  have  taken  something  this  morning  very 
early  —  before  leaving  my  house.    (Aside)  A  cloak. 

Ben  Mush.  Precisely  my  case.  ( Aside)  A  turban !  (Aloud)  But  never 
mind,  nephew ;  breakfast  with  us  now,  and  consider  yourself  at  home  here. 

Amine.    But,  uncle,  this  is  impossible. 

Ben  Mush.    Impossible !  —  and  wherefore  ? 

Amine.   Because  we  were  to  be  only  two  at  breakfast,  you  and  myself;  and 
I  am  not  prepared. 
Ben  Mush.   But  it  seems  to  me,  that,  where  there's  enough  for  two  — 

/Ben  Kush.    There's  too  little  for  three ;  but,  in  spite  of  that,  I  can  resist  no 
longer  your  graceful  invitation.    I  will  stay :  (to  Ben  Mush)  your  slave  shall 
wait  upon  us. 
Ben  Mush.    My  slave.    I  sent  him  away  yesterday  ! 

Hassan  (aside).    He  has  no  slave  !  — excellent  idea  !  (Exit,  l.  u.  e.) 

Ben  Kush.    Wherefore  did  you  send  him  away  ?    What  did  he  purloin  ? 
Ben  Mush.    The  miscreant !  what  did  he  purloin?  —  a  sirloin, — the  finest 
meat  ever  brought  into  market ! 
Ben  Kush.    Why  this  is  a  subtraction. 
Ben  Mush.    He  said  it  was  a  distraction. 
Ben  Kush.    It's  a  regular  theft,  as  sure  as  I  know  myself. 
Ben  Mush.   Now  tell  me,  Brother  Kush,  how  do  you  like  this  piece  of  im- 
pudence ?  —  to  rob  me,  me !  when,  on  the  contrary,  it  ought  to  have  been  me 
who  — , 

Ben  Kush.    You  say,  brother  ?  —  who  ? 

Ben  Mush.    Who  administers  and  expounds  the  laws,  the  eternal  laws, 
whose  emblems  adorn  both  our  houses. 
Amine.    Yes,  in  the  shape  of  a  large  hand  with  crooked  fingers. 


(Exit  into  house,  R.) 


Ben  Kush.   The  hand  of  justice,  my  adorable  — 

Ben  Mush.  Alas,  nephew !  why  are  not  all  men  so  sincere,  so  honest,  and 
upright  as  you  and  myself? 
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Ben  Kush.  Ay,  why  are  they  not?  I  was  just  going  to  address  to  you  the 
same  question,  Brother  Mush. 

Ben  Mush.  Ah !  Friend  Kush,  what  a  beautiful  example  we  are  giving  to 
mankind  !  what  a  sight  it  is  to  see  two  rival  magistrates,  two  neighborly 
cadis,  who  love  and  esteem  each  other! 

(Re-enter  Amine  from  house.) 

*» 

Ben  Kush.  And  how  could  we  help  loving  and  respecting  each  other.  Our 
professions,  our  characters,  are  the  same  ;  and  this  mile-post  shows  that  our 
respective  districts  are  divided  by  the  same  boundary,  —  a  division  which  shall 
soon  come  to  an  end  through  Love's  magic  spell.  ( To  Amine,  who  meanwhile 
has  returned. )    0  Amine  ! 

Amine  (aside).  Oh !  it's  very  touching.  (Aloud)  You  had  better  not  rely 
on  that  magic  spell,  gentle  youth  ! 

Ben  Mush.  Don't  mind  what  she  says,  Brother  Kush  :  you  shall  be  my 
nephew,  —  you,  and  nobody  else  ;  that's  settled. 

Ben  Kush.  May  the  auspicious  day  be  near,  when  we  shall  make  one  and 
the  same  family !  but,  in  the  meantime,  could  we  not  talk  a  little  about  the 
marriage-settlement  I  have  drawn  up  ? 

Ben  Mush.  I  am  the  more  ready  to  do  so,  as  I  have  a  proposition  to  make 
you  on  this  subject,  which  I  am  sure  will  suit  your  well-known  delicacy  of 
mind.    ( Aside)  No  dowry  to  the  bride. 

(Ben  Kush  crosses,  l.) 

Ben  Kush.    There,  come  into  my  house,  and  read  it. 

Ben  Mush.    Very  good ;  and  meanwhile,  Amine,  place  the  table  on  this  ter- 
race :  you  understand  me  ? 
Amine.    Your  orders  shall  be  obeyed. 

Ben  Kush.  Adieu  !  beautiful  pigeon  of  my  heart.  You  hide  in  vain  the 
love  you  feel  for  your  little  Ben  Kush,  — the  wild  passion  for  him  that  con- 
sumes your  too  tender  heart. 

Amine  (aside).    How  clear-sighted  he  is,  this  old  cadi ! 
( They  make  a  great  deal  of  ceremony  about  precedence,  each  insisting  on  the  other 

going  first :  finally  Ben  Mush  goes  off,  and  Ben  Kush  turns,  and  makes  an  absurd 

gesture  of  adieu  to  Amine.    The  two  cadis  exeunt  into  Ben  Kush's  house,  l.) 

Amine.  I  won't  marry  him  !  I  won't  marry  him  !  I  won't  marry  him  !  there ! 
A  young  girl  like  myself,  and  a  pretty  girl  into  the  bargain,  —  (modestly)  at 
least  I  am  called  so,  —  to  bind  herself  for  life  to  a  tender  husband  in  the  shape 
of  an  old  Ben  Kush.   If  he  only  resembled  that  handsome  young  stranger  I 
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meet  every  day  in  the  mosque,  so  beautiful,  elegant,  and  diffident- looking. 
Oh !  when  I  think  of  him,  he  seems  to  stand  right  before  me. 

Ballad: —  Amine. 

WORDS  BY  DEXTER  SMITH,  JU2f» 

Within  the  mosque  I  meet  him, 
And  not  a  word  I  say ; 
Yet  love  goes  forth  to  greet  him, 
For  glances  will  betray. 
The  heart  that  feels  devotion 
Will  find  its  loving  mate : 
Those  who  would  cure  emotion 
Will  find  the  task  too  great. 
Mahomet,  ah  !  forgive  me 
For  loving  this  young  man ; 
And  soon,  you  may  believe  it, 
I'll  stop  it  if  I  can. 

He  looks  at  me  so  kindly 
From  out  his  winning  eyes : 
I  know  he  loves  me  blindly, 
And  yet  I  feign  surprise. 
Don't  think  that  I  return  it, 
For  that  would  be  a  sin  ; 
Nor  do  I  do  care  to  spurn  it, 
Where  love  is  mine  to  win. 
Mahomet,  oh,  forgive  me  !  &c.  &e. 

{Enter  Hassan,  l.  u.  e.,  dressed  as  a  fisher.) 

Amine  (seeing  Hassan).    Gracious  me  ! 
Hassan  (aside),    'Tis  she  ! 

Amine  (aside).    JTis  he!    What  is  your  desire  I  (aloud). 
Hassan.    Is  not  this  the  dwelling  of  the  famous  cadi,  Ben  Mush  ? 
Amine  (aside).     What  a  strange  resemblance!  and  if  it  were  not  for  the 
change  of  dress  —  *  (Aloud)  He  has  just  gone  :  what  do  you  wish  of  him? 
Hassan.    I  came  to  offer  him  my  services. 
Amine.    Your  services  1  —  as  a  fisher  ? 

Hassan.  My  calling  is  that  of  a  fisher,  but  last  night  my  boat  was  stolen. 
Thieves  deprived  me  of  the  only  means  I  had  to  gain  a  living :  there  are  a 
great  many  in  this  country. 
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Amine.   Poor  fellow!   (Aside)  A  fisher:  it  can't  be  he;  and  yet — 
(Aloud)  But  tell  me  what  can  I  do  for  you. 
Hassan.   I  come  to  propose  that  you  buy  me  for  a  slave. 
Amine.    For  a  slave !  you  ? 

(Duo.) 

Hassan.     Buy  rae :  I'm  at  your  command ! 
Amine.       Pray  —  I  cannot  understand. 
Hassan.     But  to  me  it  is  quite  clear. 

The  circumstance  is  grave  : 

You  are  without  a  slave  ; 

A  good  one  is  quite  dear. 

Grant  to  me  the  situation, 

Listen  to  my  persuasion. 
Amine.       You'd  sell,  indeed,  indeed  you  would, 

The  dearest  boon,  —  your  liberty. 
Hassan.     All  liberty  is  vain 

When  the  heart  bears  a  chain. 

So  to  you,  O  radiant  beauty  ! 

Henceforth  I'll  devote  my  duty 

As  a  servant  — 
Amine.      Do  you  rave  ? 
Hassan.     As  an  humble,  faithful  slave. 
Amine,       He  is  young,  he  is  bright : 

At  my  wink  day  and  night 

He  will  strive  to  fulfil, 

For  his  life,  every  will. 
Hassan.     I  am  young,  I  am  bright : 

At  your  wink  day  and  night. 

I  will  strive  to  fulfil, 

For  my  life,  every  will. 

The  liberty  I'm  bold  to  crave 

Is  to  be  your  faithful  slave. 
Amine.      How  strange,  indeed,  he  does  behave ! 

He'll  ne'er,  he'll  ne'er  do  for  a  slave. 

And  pray  what  are  your  terms  ? 
Hassan.     For  money  I  don't  care. 
Amine.      Such  slaves  indeed  are  rare. 
Hassan.    A  kiss  upon  your  hand  so  white 

Let  me  imprint  — 

(Amine  crosses,  L.) 

Amine.      Out  of  my  sight ! 

Slave,  fear  my  indignation ! 
You'd  fain  forget  your  station. 
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Hassan,    To  show  my  veneration 

For  your  exalted  station— 
Amine.      Was  there  ever  such  adventure 

As  this  day  brought  to  me. 

Quite  coolly  does  he  venture 

♦To  sell  his  liberty. 
Hassan,     This  day  full  of  adventure 

Will  e'er  remembered  be ; 

For  gladly  do  I  venture 

To  sell  my  liberty. 

So  you  accept  me  for  a  servant  ? 
Amine  {embarrassed),  I  really  don't  know. 
Hassan,   Your  answer  ? 

Amine  (with  resolution).   Well,  no  :  I  will  not  buy  any  slave  just  now, 
Hassan.   And  if  I  ask  this  favor  at  your  feet  t 

Amine.  That  would  be  the  best  reason  why  I  should  not  buy  you.  (Aside) 
I  might  mistake  him  for  the  other ;  and  then  —  (Aloud)  No,  no  :  I  don't 
wish  for  any  slave. 

Hassan,   But  — - 

Amine,  But  here  comes  my  uncle,  Signor  Ben  Mush,  who  will  tell  you  so 
himself. 

(Enter  Best  Mush,  followed  by  Bek  Kush,  i*,  house.) 

Ben  Mush  (aside),    I  have  succeeded  in  blinding  him  about  the  dowry. 
Ben  Kush  (aside).   Poor  Mush  :  he  has  swallowed  the  contract,  hook,  bait, 
and  all ! 

Ben  Mush,  What  do  I  see  ?  A  man  —  a  common  fisherman  —  dare  talk  to 
my  niece ! 

Hassan.   Pardon,  Signor  Cadi :  I  came  — 

Ben  Mush.    Silence !  answer,  Amine :  who  is  this  young  intruder'? 

Ben  Kush.    You  are  right ;  who  is  this  young  intruder  ? 

Amine.  Why  do  you  interrupt  my  honored  uncle,  if  it  is  to  say  the  same 
thing  after  him  ?    This  fisher  is  complaining  — 

Ben  Kush.    Of  what  ?    Hasn't  he  caught  any  thing  to-day  1 

Amine.  Uncle,  it  is  not  that  which  brings  him  hither  :  he  was  robbed  last 
night.  1 

Ben  Mush.   Robbed,  and  here  ?  impossible !    There  can  be  no  robbery 
committed  in  my  district ! 
Ben  Kush.    Nor  in  mine. 

Ben  Mush.   At  least  not  without  my  knowledge. 

Amine.  But  why  do  you  disbelieve  his  assertion  ?  He  seems  honest :  he 
now  presents  himself  before  you  to  take  the  place  of  your  former  slave. 
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Ben  Mush.  Replace  my  slave?  this  fellow  is  ambitious!  (To  Hassan) 
Approach,  young  man  :  your  name  ? 

(Hassan  crosses,  c.) 

Hassan.  Hassan. 
Ben  J/msA.    What  can  you  do  ? 
Hassan.    A  little  of  every  thing. 
Zfe/i  iTusA.    A  little  is  very  little. 

Ben  Mush.  In  fact,  it  is  very  little  :  first  let  me  inform  you  that  as  for 
wages  — 

Hassan.  0  Signor  Cadi !  never  mind  the  wages,  I  beg  of  you.  I  care 
very  little  for  wages  :  not  at  all,  in  point  of  fact. 

Ben  Mush.  Ah  !  you  care  very  little  for  wages.  (Aside)  He  is  quite  a 
sensible  lad.    ( Aloud)  In  this  case  you  shall  get  them  in  advance. 

Hassan.    You  consent? 

Ben  Mush.  Certainly ;  and,  as  my  niece  seconds  your  demand,  you  may, 
from  this  moment,  consider  yourself  my  servant. 

(Ben  Mush  crosses  to  Amine.) 

Ben  Kush.    And,  at  the  same  rates,  I  also  retain  your  services. 

Hassan.    But,  if  that's  the  case,  I  am  to  have  two  masters. 

Ben  Mush.  There  will  be  no  difficulty  in  that.  You  will  be  the  servant  of 
the  uncle,  and  the  slave  of  the  nephew  ;  for,  henceforth,  we  will  form  but  one 
family.    Is  it  not  so,  Signor  Ben  Kush  ? 

Ben  Kush.  Exactly  so,  dear  uncle.  And,  what  is  more,  I  destine  him  for 
the  especial  service  of  my  intended.  (To  Hassan)  I  give  you  to  her  as  a 
wedding  present  (aside)  which  is  a  clear  saving. 

Amine.  How !  is  it  you  who  give  this  slave  to  me?  (Aside)  How  blind 
the  men  are  sometimes. 

Ben  Kush.  Certainly  !  and  he  had  better  keep  on  the  right  side  of  you,  or, 
after  my  marriage,  I  will  teach  him  his  duties.  Besides,  he  will  be  very  useful 
in  our  future  household.  The  contrast  between  him  and  myself  will  be  all  in 
my  favor.  I  only  regret  that  he  is  not  a  black  slave.  ( To  Hassan)  Why  are 
you  not  a  negro?  (To  Amine)  I  would  have  so  much  preferred  to  give  you 
a  negro. 

Ben  Mush.  Never  mind  that,  brother  Kush  :  even  a  cadi  cannot  change  the 
course  of  nature.  (To  Hassan)  Meanwhile,  you  will  aid  Amine  to  place  the 
table  ;  but  make  no  noise. 

Hassan.    Not  the  slightest.    I'll  steal  away  as  softly  as  possible. 

Ben  Mush.    No,  don't  steal  away.    I  hate  slaves  that  steal. 

Ben  Kush  (aside).    No  :  that's  the  privilege  of  their  masters. 
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Amine,  Come,  Hassan,  follow  me.  He  doesn't  move !  Come  and  help  me, 
I  say! 

Hassan.   I  hear  and  I  obey,  dear  mistress. 
Amine  (half  mice).   What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 
Hassan  (half  voice).   Am  I  not  your  slave  ? 

(Hassan  and  Amine  exeunt ,  b.) 

• 

Ben  Mush  (yawning).  Ah! 

Ben  Rush  (yawning).   You  seem  tired,  dear  uncle. 

Ben  Mush.    So  do  you,  my  dear  nephew.   Didn't  you  sleep  well  last  night  ? 

Ben  Rush.  I  ?  not  at  all !  I  mean  —  very  well,  I  thank  you.  My  sleep  is 
the  sleep  of  innocence ;  and,  besides,  this  country  is  so  quiet. 

Ben  Mush.  The  less  am  I  able  to  understand  why  the  grand  vizier  intends 
to  send  his  son  on  a  journey  of  inspection  into  the  different  districts  of  the 
empire. 

Ben  Kush.    They  say  he  travels  incognito. 

Ben  Mush.  Yes  ;  but  his  incognito  will  not  be  hard  for  me  to  penetrate.  A 
friend  I  have  at  court  has  given  me  all  necessary  information  on  this  subject. 
(Producing  a  letter)  The  traveller  wears  on  his  left  arm  a  peculiar  sign,  shaped 
like  a  crescent.    You  understand,  colleague  ? 

Ben  Kush.    Enough.    We  will  try  and  keep  both  eyes  open. 
(Somebody  breaks  a  plate  in  house,  r.    Amine  and  Hassan  immediately  enter , 

Hassan  carrying  table,  Amine  carrying  tray.    Hassan  places  table  and  two 

chairs,  r.  h.    Amine  places  tray  on  table,  and  occupies  herself  laying  it.) 

Ben  Mush.    What  noise  is  that  ? 

Amine.    Uncle,  your  slave  has  just  broken  one  of  your  costly  china  plates 
(aside)  while  looking  at  me. 
Ben  Mush.    How  is  this,  you  rascal  ? 

Hassan  (bringing  the  table).  Excuse  me,  this  time  only,  noble  cadi.  It  is 
the  joy  — 

Ben  Mush.    Silence,  sir.    I  shall  deduct  the  plate  from  your  wages.  And 
now  go  and  aid  your  mistress  with  the  breakfast. 
Hassan.    This  very  moment,  Signor  Cadi. 

Amine  (aside).  Whoever  saw  such  a  whimsical  servant  ?  Instead  of  aid- 
ing me,  he  does  nothing  but  look  at  me.  (Looking  at  Hassan)  There !  you're 
at  it  again.    (Drops  a  plate.) 

Ben  Mush.  It  is  your  turn  now,  it  appears.  You  have  sworn  to  ruin  all  my 
crockery,  it  strikes  me. 

Amine.  Uncle,  I  assure  you  it  is  not  my  fault.  (Aside)  Don't  you  dare  look 
at  me  again ! 

QUARTETTE. 

Amine  (crossing  a).    Breakfast  waits  ! 
Ben  Mush.  Then  we'll  to  table. 
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Ben  Kush.    Yes.   I'm  quite  uncomfortable. 

Hassan  (aside  to  Amine).    May  I  not,  .0  peerless  beauty  ! 

Lead  you,  as  it  is  my  duty  % 
Amine.    Not  at  all !    Your  distance,  pray. 

You've  too  much  duty.    Keep  away  ! 
(Hassan  drops  a  plate.    Ben  Mush  crosses  to  Hassan.) 
Ben  Mush.    There  !  it  really  is  too  bad ! 

I  ne'er  saw  such  a  clumsy  lad  ! 
Hassan.       Signor,  you  must  pardon  me. 
Ben  Mush.   Not  a  word,  but  silent  be. 
-  If  you  break  another  plate 

Hence  you  go,  without  debate. 
(Amine  and  Hassan  lay  table  with  breakfast  and  wine.) 
Ben  Mush.    But  come,  we'll  now  to  our  repast. 

( The  cadis  sit  at  table,  Hassan  waiting  on  them.) 
Ben  Kush.    Thank  Mahomet,  we  sit  at  last  ! 
Ben  Mush    Drink  !  drink  !  under  the  vine 

and       The  beautiful  wine,  the  liquor  divine. 
Ben  Kush.   Never  yet  has  mortal  wet 

His  lips  with  a  draught  so  deliciously  fine.' 

Our  prophet's  command, 

We  all  understand, 

Applied  to  the  day 

When  he  lived  on  this  earth. 

So  drink  without  fear  : 

He  allows  it,  it's  clear, 

To  all  jolly  fellows 

Who  live  but  for  mirth. 


(Hassan  crossing  to  c.) 

Hassan.       Drain!  drain!  under  the  vine, 

The  rose-colored  wine,  good  masters  mine  ! 
Amine.        This  bold  servant  of  mine, 

Oh !  could  he  divine 

How  my  heart  I  resign. 

Never  yet  have  I  e'er  met 

So  daring  a  slave,  one  so  handsome  and  fine. 

I  can't  understand 

How  the  villain  has  planned  ! 
Hassan.      Right  well  have  I  planned  : 

She's  at  my  command. 
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Ben  Mush. 
Ben  Kush. 


She  loves  me  !  there's  ne'er  such  a  houri  on  earth ! 
She  loves  me,  'tis  clear  : 
I  may  hope  without  fear. 
Oh,  joy  to  the  day  when  my  project  had  birth  ! 
Drink  !  drink !  under  the  vine ! 
The  beautiful  vine,  the  liquor  divine,  etc. 


(Exit  Amine  into  house,  r.) 


Amine. 


0  heart !  to  this  passion  how  could  you  give  birth  ? 

1  vow  and  declare  !  what  with  shame  and  despair, 
For  loving  this  slave  I  could  sink  to  the  earth  ! 


Ben  Mush.  That's  the  right  way  to  enjoy  oneself.  Without  the  genial  cup 
to  relieve  one's  mind  from  the  cares  of  government,  who  would  choose  to  be  a 
cadi.  But,  my  illustrious  nephew,  I  am  so  impatient  to  see  you  well  married, 
that  I  have  already  ordered  a  new  turban,  and  such  a  turban  !  in  fact,  a  turban 
as  is  a  turban  :  I  have  it  there  in  my  house. 

Ben  Kush.  Nothing  astonishes  me  from  your  well-known  taste  and 
elegance. 

Hassan    (aside).    A  turban  !  Can  it  be  mine  ? 

Ben  Kush.  And  I  —  singular  coincidence.  I  have  just  bought  a  new  cloak, 
and  for  the  same  auspicious  event :  such  a  piece  of  magnificence  ! 

Hassan  (aside).    Now  it  is  a  cloak:  I  wonder  if  it  is  mine  ! 

Ben  Mash.    A  cloak  !  where  on  earth  have  you  taken  it  ? 

Ben  Kush  (laughing).  Where  have  I  taken  it?  you  want  to  know: 
know,  then,  that  it  is  a  last  token  of  affection  from  the  widow  with  the  three 
horsetails. 

Hassan  (aside,  threatening  cadis) .  Scoundrels! 
Ben  Mush.    What  is  it  ? 

Hassan.    My  lord,  I  only  wanted  to  remove  this  table. 

Ben  Mush.  Enough,  leave  us.  I  have  to  talk  with  my  nephew.  Bring  us 
more  wine,  and  some  fruit  from  the  garden  ;  any  thing  will  do,  provided  it  be 
an  agreeable  surprise. 

Hassan.  As  for  a  surprise,  rely  on  me:  you  will  get  the  most  unexpected 
dessert,  take  my  word  for  it,  my  noble  masters.  (Aside)  Were  there  ever 
two  such  deep-dyed  rascals  as  this  pair.  (Exit  into  house,  it.) 


(The  cadis  rise  and  advance.) 


Ben  Mush. 
Ben  Kush. 
turban. 


Won't  you  show  me  your  cloak,  Kush  ? 

With  pleasure,  Mush,  on  the  condition  that  you  show  me  your 
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Hassan  (at  window  of  Mush's  house).    Let  me  observe  them. 
Ben  Mush  (bringing  turban).    Here  is  the  turban. 
Ben  Kush  (bringing  cloak).    And  here  the  cloak. 

Hassan  (at  window).  My  two  robbers,  as  true  as  I'm  alive  (disappears). 
Ben  Mush  (aside).  Do  my  eyes  deceive  me  ?  the  cloak  of  my  traveller. 
Ben  Kush.    The  turban  of  my  young  unknown. 

Duo  bou  ffe. 

Ben  Mush.    Ali ! 
Ben  Kush.    Allah ! 
Both.    He  is  a  thief, 

A  vile  robber  chief. 

How  can  they  suffer  such  scamps  to  live  I 
His  crime  strikes  me  dumb. 
I'm  quite  overcome. 

To  the  law's  tender  mercies  his  neck  I'll  give  ! 
(Each  cadi  produces  a  copy  of  the  Koran  from  his  vest,  and  opens  it.) 

Dost  read  the  Koran,  monster,  eh  ? 
Then  speak  at  once  without  delay, 
And  tell  what  Mahomet  does  say 
Of  robbing  on  the  broad  highway  ? 
What  punishment  is  given,  pray  ? 
'Tis  death,  as  sure  as  day  is  day. 
Ah  !  hanging  is  the  villain's  fate, 
As  you  may  read  in  Mahomet. 
Ben  Kush.    That  turban,  neighbor,  that  you  wear, 
All  decked  with  pearls,  and  jewels  rare, 
I  saw  not  long  since  on  another  : 
Pray,  how  came  it  yours,  good  brother  ? 
Ben  Mush.    That  cunning  rogue  thus  questions  me, 
And  thinks  himself  to  get  Scot  free. 
Neighbor,  that  rich  silk  cloak  you  wear, 
Of  scarlet,  decked  with  jewels  rare, 
I  saw  not  long  since  on  another  : 
Pray,  how  came  it  yours,  good  brother  ? 
Ben  Kush.    The  cunning  rogue  thus  questions  me, 

And  thinks  himself  to  get  Scot  free. 
Both,  He  is  a  thief,  &c. 

Ben  Mush.   It's  not  so  great  a  crime  a  cloak  to  steal. 
Ben  Kush.   A  turban  is  a  theft  we  may  conceal. 
2 
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Ben  Mush.    He  may  betray  if  I  accuse  him. 

Ben  Kush.    He  may  tell  all  if  I  abuse  him 

Ben  Mush.    Nephew ! 

Ben  Kush.    Say,  uncle. 

Ben  Mush.    Shall  we  say  grace  ? 

Ben  Kush.    How  !    So  be  it  if  you  wish. 

Both.  Then  let's  embrace ! 

Then  each  other  we'll  forgive 

And  happily  together  live. 

We'll  each  other's  profits  share  : 

So  lonely  travellers,  beware ! 

But  silence  pray, 

And  don't  betray. 

(Enter  Hassan  from  house,  r.) 

Hassan.   Noble  lords,  here  is  your  dessert :  no,  I  mean,  here  are  two  letters 
which  the  chief  of  the  vizier's  guard  has  just  given  me  for  you. 
Ben  Mush.    The  chief  of  the  guards  !  is  he  here  ? 
Hassan.    He  will  be  here  in  an  instant :  read,  masters,  —  read. 

(Exit,  r.) 

Ben  Mush  (reading  aloud).    "The  son  of  his  highness  the  Grand  Vizier 


was  " 


Ben  Kush  (reading).    "  Attacked  last  night ' 
Ben  Mush  (reading).    "  In  your  district," 
Ben  Kush  (reading).    "  And  robbed  ' 
Ben  Mush  (reading).    "  Of  his  turban  " 
y  Ben  Kush  (reading).    "And  cloak." 

Ben  Mush  (reading).    "If  this  evening  " 
Ben  Kush  (reading).    "The  thief," 
Ben  Mush  (reading).    "  Or  thieves," 
Ben  Kush  (reading).    "  Are  not  arrested," 
Ben  Mush  (reading).    "  You  will  be  hanged  " 
Ben  Kush  (reading).    "Higher  than  Aman,  take  my  word  for  it.'' 
Ben  Mush  (reading).    "  Signed,  Ali  Pasha!"  —  Allah!  allah  !  but  what  is 
this  tome?  it  is  none  of  my  business. 
Ben  Kush.   None  of  your  business  1 

Ben  Mush.    Certainly  not  !    I  will  denounce  you,  and  you  will  be  hanged. 

Ben  Kush.  I  will  denounce  you  !  and  you  will  be  hanged  before  me : 
besides,  it's  the  law  of  nature,  —  the  uncle  before  the  nephew. 

Ben  Mush.  How  stupid  we  are,  Brother  Kush !  instead  of  quarrelling 
together,  would  it  not  be  far  better  to  make  our  alliance  a  closer  one,  and  so 
form  a  strong  league  against  the  common  foe. 

Ben  Kush.  I  am  willing  to  do  whatever  is  necessary  to  our  safety ;  but, 
uncle,  no  cheating  this  time,  —  no  getting  the  better  of  me,  if  you  please. 
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Ben  Mush.  Pshaw !  of  course  not :  who  ever  heard  of  cadis  or  thieves 
cheating  each  other  ? 

Ben  Kush  (pondering).  Xow  let  us  reflect  what  course  to  take  —  Ah  !  I 
have  it !  —  a  splendid  idea  ! 

Ben  Mush  (eagerly).    What  is  it  1?  —  tell  me  ! 

Ben  Kush.    Nothing,  brother.    I  thought  — 

Ben  Mush.    Well  !  at  last  I  have  found  something  —  yes,  — that's  it ! 
Ben  Kush.    What  is  your  plan,  uncle  1 

Ben  Mush.  You  will  know  it  instantly  :  all  you  have  to  do  is  to  imitate  me 
in  every  thing.    ( Calls)  Hassan  !  Hassan  ! 

(Hassan  enters,  r.) 

Ben  Mush  (very  honeyed).    Approach,  Hassan,  my  dear  friend. 
Hassan  (sui-prised).    I  your  friend  ? 

(Hassan  advances.) 

Ben  Mush.  Undoubtedly !  come  nearer.  I  wanted  to  tell  you  that  I  am 
very  much  satisfied  with  your  services. 

Hassan  (aside).  What  a  change !  (Aloud)  Believe  me,  noble  master, 
that  I  have  tried  to  do  my  best,  and  I  am  truly  sorry  for  the  breaking  of  those 
two  plates. 

Ben  Mush.  Which  plates  ?  oh  !  I  remember  now  ;  why,  this  is  a  trifling  acci- 
dent, without  any  significance  whatever  ;  and  to  prove  to  you  that  I  harbor  no 
ill-will  against  you,  as  well  as  to  reward  your  good  conduct  while  in  my 
service,  I  have  resolved  to  present  you  with  this  turban. 

Hassan.   This  turban  !  you  jest,  master  !  no,  no  :  I  never  could  dare  accept  it. 

( Turns  away  as  if  to  go  off.) 

Ben  Mush  (aside).    He  is  going!     (Leading  Hassan  bark  by  the  sleeve.) 
Dear  friend!    (Places  turban  on  his  head.)  There! 
Hassan.    But  I  really  don't  know  if  I  can  — 
Ben  Mush.    You  must,  you  must,  believe  me  ! 

Hassan-.   Well,  if  I  must —   (Aside)  There's  my  turban  come  back  again! 

Ben  Kush  (aside).  I  comprehend!  (Aloud)  Dear  uncle,  your  generous 
proceeding  towards  your  slave  touches  me  to  the  quick,  and  fills  my  eyes  with 
tears  :  let  it  not  be  said  that  Ben  Kush  lacks  true  ma^nanimitv.  (Throws  his 
cloak  upon  Hassan's  shoulders.)    Accept  this  also,  my  friend. 

Hassan  (aside).  And  here  is  my  cloak.  (Aloud)  But  I  hardly  know  if 
I  can  accept. 

Ben  Kush.    You  may,  you  may  take  our  word  for  it. 
Hassan.    Such  a  costly  gift. 

Ben  Kush  (aside).  It  didn't  cost  me  much.  (Aloud.)  Don't  mention 
its  value. 

Hassan.    Truly,  my  masters,  you  are  far  too  kind. 
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Ben  Mush  {aside).    And  now  let  us  inform  Amine. 

Hassan  (aside).    Why  don't  the  guards  arrive?  it  is  the  appointed  time. 

( Goes  up  the  stage. ) 
Ben  Mush  (calling).    My  niece,  come  quickly,  niece ! 

(Enters  Amine,  n.from  house.   Amine  advances,  c.) 

Amine.    What  is  your  desire,  uncle  ? 

Ben  Mush.    Approach,  and  don't  be  frightened  :  there  is  a  thief  here ! 
•«»    Amine  (screaming).    Ah ! 
•**B$nKush.   |[  is*not  me  ! 

Ben  M£sk  Nor  me:  this  very  night,  an  attrocious  crime  has  been  com- 
^riff^edpPPfc^u  ts . 

Amine  (screaming).    Ah  ! 

Ben  Mush  (putting  his  hand  on  her  mouth).     The  son  of  the  grand  vizier 
has  been  waylaid  and  robbed. 
Amine.    Great  heavens  ! 

Ben  Mush.    Please  inform  me  when  you  have  done  screaming  (aside,  point- 
ing to  Hassan).  That  is  the  culprit;! 
Amine.    He  !  a  robber  !  he  ! 

Ben  Mush.  You  better  look  at  him :  he  has  the  damning  proofs  of  his  crime 
yet  upon  him,  —  that  cloak,  —  that  turban. 
Amine.    Alas  !  it  is  too  true  ! 

Ben  Mush.  Silence  !  —  the  Signor  Ben  Kush  and  myself  will  try  him 
presently. 

Ben  Kush.    But  suppose  he  tried  to  escape  ? 

Ben  Mush.    It  would  be  useless  :  the  roads  are  in  the  possession  of  the  viz- 
ier's guards  ;  but  let  us  hasten  to  assume  the  insignia  of  our  office. 
Ben  Kush.    Yes,  let  us  be  speedy. 

(Both  cadis  withdraw  into  their  houses.) 

Amine  (aside).  I  can  scarcely  believe  my  senses  !  and  yet  I  am  sure  it  is 
he —  the  young  man  I  saw  in  the  mosque.  It  cannot  be  that  he  is  a  criminal ! 
(Aloud)  Speak,  Hassan  !  tell  me,  what  are  you  ?  —  a  slave,  a  lord,  or  a  crim- 
inal? 

A  Song.  —  Hassan. 

WORDS  BY  DEXTER  SMITH,  JUN. 

Were  I  a  hardy  fisher  lad, 
Where  boats  are  dancing  light, 
My  love  and  I  would  sail  the  sea 
On  waters  clear,  and  bright. 
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The  sparkling  waves  should  bear  us  where 
The  island's  splendors  lie, 
Where  roses  dream  in  beauty  rare 
Beneath  a  cloudless  sky. 
Were  I  a  king,  with  gold  and  power, 
With  sceptre,  and  with  throne, 
I  then  would  bless  the  happy  hour 
That  makes  you,  love,  my  own. 
The  world  should  gaze  with  sweet  delight 
On  happiness  ne'er  seen, 
Before  love  did  our  hearts  unite, 
My  beautiful,  my  love,  my  queen. 

(Tramp  of  guards,  B.  w. 

(Amine  hearing  the  tramp  of  the  yuardssnK  wK  ^runs.up  and 'looks. off.) 

Amine.  Heavens  !  the  guards  are  coming  this  way !  Fly,  ere  it  is  too  late ! 
[Looking  off)    Alas  !  he  is  losX>  for  here  they  are  ! 

(Rushing  to  ,Hass XX,  L.  of  c.) 

Hassan.    The  guards  ate  last:! : 

(Enter  Ben  Mush from  his  house,,  r.,,  while  the  guards  enter  from  B,  to  p.) 

Ben  Mush.    Ah,  here  are  the  guards.    Xbu  arrived  in  time  to  arrest  the 
criminal.    There  he  is  !    Sieze  him  L 
Hassan  (to  the  chief  of  the  guard's,  who  hesitates),    Obey  his  commands  ! 
Amine.    But,  uncle,  I  conjure  you  ! 

Ben  Mush.  Calm  yourself,  niece,  and  don't  interfere  with  the  law's  stern 
course. 

Hassan.  Yes,  let  the  law  take  its  course.  (Aside  to  Amine)  Fear  nothing, 
Ben  Mush  (to  officer).    Do  you  hear  1 

(Turning  Amine  round  to  b.  h.) 

Amine  (aside).    What  will  come  of  alL  this  ?    I  fear  the  worst. 

(Exit,  B.,  into  house.) 

Ben  Mn  While  waiting  the  arrival  of  my  illustrious  colleague,  let  us 
proceed  to  'ike  the  description  of  the  accused.  (To  the  officer)  Write  (dic- 
tating). -  blue,  nose  straight,  (looking  at  Hassan)  no  particular 
signs  — 

Hassan  >  covering  his  left  arm).    Excuse  me  ! 
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Ben  Mush.  Is  it  possible  !  a  crescent  on  his  arm  !  (Aside)  He  is  the  .son 
of  the  grand  vizier,  and  I  am  lost !  (Aloud,  and  dropping  on  his  knees)  My 
lord,  pardon,  pardon  !    (To  the  officers)  Tear  the  description  to  pieces  at  once. 

Hassan.  I  forbid  you  to  tear  any  thing  to  pieces  :  you  were  going  to  pro- 
nounce a  sentence.  Be  it  so,  with  the  slight  difference,  that  whatever  sentence 
is  given  will  fall  upon  your  head  instead  of  mine. 

Ben  Mush.    But  gracious  my  lord  :  my  colleague  will  return  — 

Hassan.  Let  him  come ;  but  don't  dare  to  reveal  to  him  my  station,  or,  if 
you  do  — 

Ben  Mush  (piteous!  i/).    If  I  do  — - 

Hassan.    You  will  be  hanged  with  him ! 

Ben  Mush  (aside).    However  the  tables  turn,  I  am  certain  to  be  hanged. 

(Enter  Ben  Kush,  from  house,  l.) 


TRIO. 

Ben  Kush.     I  am  here  :  let  each  to  his  station. 

We'll  at  once  to  the  examination. 

It  is  time  that  his  crime 

Feel  the  weight  of  our  full  indignation. 

We'll  soon  see 

If  you're  free 

To  indulge  in  such  abomination. 

It  is  decreed 

That  we  proceed ; 

So  prepare  for  the  interrogation. 
Ben  Mush.     But,  my  nephew,  first  delay  ! 
Hassan.        One  moment,  sir,  I  pray. 

If  I  may  speak,  most  glorious, 

The  crime  is  so  notorious 

That  you  may  save  your  pains ; 

So  nothing  now  remains  • 

But  the  culprit  to  denounce, 

And  the  sentence  to  pronounce. 
Ben  Kush.     As  you  please  : 

I  am  here,  let  each  to  his  station,  &c. 
Ben  Mush.     He  little  knows 

On  whose  feet  will  fall  the  blows. 
Hassan.        He  himself  will  give  the  word 

Of  his  sentence :  how  absurd  ! 
Ben  Mush.     Horror  !    Should  he  give  the  word  : 

Dear  me,  would  I  were  a  bird ! 

In  advance,  he  gives  the  word 

Of  his  sentence :  how  absurd ! 
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Ben  Kush.    Just  as  the  price  of  Lis  double  escapade, 

The  culprit  shall  receive  a  double  bastinade. 
Ben  Mush.    His  punishment  is  far  too  great. 
Hassan.       No,  no  :  'tis  far  too  mild  a  fate. 
Ben  Kush.    He  is  content,  so  vou  see. 
Ben  Mush.    Oh,  dear  !  what  is  that  to  me  ? 
Ben  Kush.    Thus  of  the  law  I  show  the  might, 

So  down  my  words  of  wisdom  write. 

As  punishment  for  this  offence, 

Which  can  admit  of  no  defence, 

I  hereby  give  this  sentence  meet  :  . 

Two  hundred  blows  upon  his  feet ; 

And  add  to  that  the  gallows  too. 
Ben  Mush.    You  jest,  indeed,  —  you  surely  do  ! 
Ben  Kush.    With  business  I  never  do  ; 

So  therefore  let  the  subject  rest. 

(To  Hassan.)    You  wretch,  prepare  to  meet  your  fate, 

For  justice  can  no  longer  wait. 
Ben  Mush.    Madman  !  you  know  not  what  you've  done. 

Our  earthly  race  is  nearly  run  : 

You  have  condemned  yourself  and  me 

To  torture,  death,  and  infamy  !. 

We're  lost !  'tis  the  vizier's  son  ! 
Ben  Kush.    Oh,  heaven  ! 
Both.  Spare  us,  pray  ! 

Hassan.       Nq  more,  but  drag  them  both  away. 

You  have  yourself  declared  your  fate, 

And  now  for  you  the  gallows  wait  ! 

A wav  with  them  both  ! 

p 

No  more  can  they  hope  : 
They  have  sentenced  themselves 
To  expire  by  the  rope. 
Ben  Mush.    You  stupid  old  fool ! 

You  have  robbed  me  of  hope, 
And  have  sentence  us  both 
To  expire  by  the  rope. 


(Enter  Amine  from  house,  r.  h.) 


Ben  Musk.  Aid  me,  niece,  to  obtain  our  pardon  from  the  noble  son  of  the 
grand  vizier. 

Amine  (aside).  It  was  the  son  of  the  grand  vizier  :  I  was  sure  of  it.  ( Aloud) 
My  lord,  my  uncle  is  undoubtedly  very  culpable ;  but,  if  you  hang  him,  how 
can  he  — 
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Hassan  (crossing  to  Amine).    Be  present  at  our  wedding  ? 
Ben  Mush    What  is  he  saying  ? 

Hassan,  You  are  right,  dear  Amine;  and  for  your  sake  I  consent  to 
pardon  them  both,  but  upon  one  condition  :  they  shall  make  restitution  of  all 
their  ill-gotten  gains ;  and  it  is  my  will,  that  henceforth  the  public  road  to 
Mossoul  shall  be  removed  twenty  —  no,  thirty  —  miles  from  this  district  for  the 
safety  of  all  parties  concerned. 

Ben  Mush  (aside  to  Kush).    We  are  ruined  (both  on  their  knees,  c). 
Ben  Kush.    My  occupation  is  gone !  (they  rise)  but  about  my  marriage. 
Hassan.    You  may  yet  choose.   (To  the  officers)  Lead  him  to  the  mosque, 
see  him  well  marfied,  and  bring  back  his  ears  as  a  token  that  he  has  been  well 
hanged. 

Ben  Mush  (to  the  officers).  Don't  trouble  yourself  about  it :  I'll  remain  a 
bachelor.    (Exeunt  guards.) 


(Finale.) 

Amine.        How  sweet  to  know  that  one  heart  beats 

Kesponsive  to  our  own, 

And  though  our  happiness  is  great, 

It  is  not  ours  alone  ; 

"For  only  do  we  fully  know 

The  pleasure  it  can  tell, 

Until  on  others  we  bestow 

Affection's  magic  spell. 
Hassan.      At  last,  at  last,  I  know  the  power 

That  overrules  my  fate  ; 

And  gladly  do  I  hail  the  hour 

That  brings  such  precious  freight. 

All  sorrow  now  I  may  give  o'er ; 

All  suffering  gladly  I  resign  ; 

For  now  I  know  that  doubt  is  o'er, 

And  she  I  love  is  mine ! 
Ben  Mush    Mahomet  now  will  claim  his  right, 

and  And  hope  no  longer  cheers. 
Ben  Kush.    Our  destiny  is  lurely  sealed, 

And  fate  will  prove  our  fears. 

Oh !  why  should  we  so  thoughtless  be  1 

We'll  ne'er  be  gay  again  : 

Our  folly  now  brings  shame  to  us, 

And  we  will  beg  in  vain  ! 


( Curtain,) 
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ver Chord,  a  Collection  of  Sor-ps, 
&c.  Operatic  Pearls,  a  Collection 
of  Opera  Songs,  Duets,  &c.  Each  vcl., 
with  Piano  Accompaniments,  plain 

2.50;  cloth  3  00;  full  giJfc  ,  4. 

Mendelssohn's-   Songs  Without 

Words,  3.50;  4  Hands,  ,  6. 

Arion.  -Part  Songs  for  Men's  Voices. 

5  Books.   Complete  4. 

Musical  Lyra.  New  Glee  Book.  .  .1. 
Family  Circle  Glee  Book.  2  vols. 

Each  i: 

Western  Bell.    Coll.  of  Glees,  &c.  .  1. 

Foung  Folks'  Glee  Book,  h 

Irish  Melodies.  Plain 

gilt  4. 

100  Irish  Songs,  100  Comic  Songs, 

100  Scotch  Songs.  Each  

Shilling  Song  Book.  3  Parts.  Each 

War  Songs  for  Freemen,  

Camp  Songs,  15.   Home  Melodist; 
Ossian's  Harp.   P>y  O.  E.  Dodge. .  . 
Boston  Temperance  Glee  Book,  . 
New  Temperance  Melodist,  .  .  . 

Masonic  Harp,  

Masonic  Harp  and  Monitor,  ...  1 
Harp  of  Judah.    Eor  Choirs  and 

Schools.   By  L.  O.  Emerson  1. 

Hayter's  Church  Music.  Bds.  2.25  ; 

cloth  2 

Baumbach's  Sacred  Quartets,.  .2 
Sanctus ;  Voice  of  Praise.  Hamil- 
ton.   Each  1 

Greatcrex  Coll.  of  Church  Music,  1 
Modern  Harp.  P»y  White  and  Gould.  1 

Psalms  of  Life  | 

Father  Kemp's  Old  Folks'  Tunes, 

Convention  Chorus  Book,  

Oratorios  of  Creation  and  Mes- 
siah. Each  1 

Oratorio  Chorus  Book,  1 

Cantatas.   Burning  Ship,  75 ;  Storm 
King,  35 ;  Hymn  of  Praise,  1.00 ;  Tran- 
sient and  Eternal,  35  ;  May  Queen,  . 
Cantata.    Catholic  Coll.   By  Werner. 

2  vols.    Each  2 

Masses.  Beethoven's,  in  C,  75  j  Do 
Monti's,  in  B  flat,  75 ;  Farmer's,  in  B 
flat,  50;  Haydn's  3d,  75;  Mozart's 
12th,  1.00 ;  Weber's,  in  E  flat  and  G, 
each,  1.00 ;  Stabat  Mater,  75  ;  Mozart's 
liequiem,75;  Haydn's  2d, 1.00;  Haydn's 

7th,  

Tuckerman's  Chants,  1 

Hayter's  Chants,  

Bird's  100  Chants,  

FOB  SABBATH  SCHOOLS. 


Golden  Harp.   By  Emerson. 

Cherub.    By  Johnson  

Youthful  v  oices,  


The  above  sent,  postpaid,  on  receipt  of  price.  Complete  Catalogues  of  Hoc 

and  Sheet  Music  furnished  free. 
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